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* DECLARATION OF FAITH 

* WE BELIEVE 

* 1. In the verbal inspiration of the Bible. 

* 2. In one God e y existing in three persons; namely, 

* the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

* 3. That Jesus Christ is the only begotten Son of the 

* Father, conceived of the Holy Ghost, and born of the 

x Y¥ Mary. That Jesus was crucified, buried, and raised 

* from the dead; that He ascended to heaven and is today 

x at the right hand of the Father as the Intercessor. 

* 4. That all have sinned and come short of the glory of 

* God, and that repentance is commanded of God for all 

* and necessary for forgiveness of sins. 

* 5. That justification, regeneration, and the new birth 

* are wrought by faith in the blood of Jesus t. 

* 6. In sanctification subsequent to the new birth, through 

an me a , Ra blood of Christ; through the Word, and by the 
‘ol ost. 

* 7 Holiness to be God’s standard of living for His people. 

ke 8 In the baptism of the Holy Ghost subsequent to a 

ke clean heart. 

oe 9. In speaking with other tongues as the Spirit gives ut- 

ot terance, and that it is the initial evidence of the baptism 

* of the Holy Ghost. 

+ 10. In water baptism by immersion, and all who repent 

ke should be baptized in the name of the Father, and of the 

+ Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 

* 11. Divine healing is provided for all in the atonement. 

* 12. In the Lord’s Supper; and washing of the saints’ feet. 

oe 13. In the premillennial second coming of Jesus. First, to 

oe resurrect the righteous dead and to catch away the living 

* saints to Him in the air. Second, to reign on the earth u 

— thousand years. 

. 4 14. In the bodily resurrection; eternal life for the 
ghteous and e punishment for the wic! 3 

¥ right d eternal for th icked 
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SPANISH DEPARTMENT 





Miss Alice Pullin, who has been employed as the trans- 
lator in the Spanish Department, is furthering her edu- 
cation in Wheaton College, Wheaton, Illinois. We wish 
for her every success. 

Miss Alice Josephsen, former faculty member of the 
International Preparatory Institute, who recently served 
as a missionary in the West Indies, has been employed 
as the translator for our Spanish publications. We are 
certain that she will do a superb job. 





NEWS NOTE FROM THE LATIN-AMERICAN BULLETIN 


The Latin-American offices of the Church of God and 
the Spanish publications are now located at 604 Dolorosa 
Street, San Antonio, Texas. They feature books, song 
books, accordions, guitars, etc. (This is under the man- 
agement of the Latin-American Superintendent, Vessie 
D. Hargrave.) 

The Missions Board knew that Brother Hargrave had 
worked hard and needed a vacation,’so he took the va- 
cation, and the bulletin shows his actions as follows 
during his vacation period. “He visited 17 states, 9 state 
camp meetings, 2 foreign countries, travelled 14,000 miles, 
and all in the interest of missions. Now he is back again 
with a great zeal and greater vision than ever before.” 
I imagine Brother Hargrave will get a greater reward in 
heaven for this than he would if he had spent his time 
catching a basket of mountain trout. 

Brother Hargrave closed a revival meeting on Septem- 
ber 7 at the Spanish Church of God at San Marcos and 
Buena Vista, and the report is that many have been 
healed, saved, sanctified, and filled with the Holy Ghost. 

I note that the slogan of the News Notes reads, “Lift up 
your eyes, and look on the fields; for they are white al- 
ready to harvest,” John 4:35. 





A GOODLY NUMBER OF STATE OVERSEERS WRITE 


Yes, a number of state overseers throughout the nation 
have written on this wise, “Our mission offering was over 
that of last year and the greatest in the history of our 
state. We praise the Lord for the way the mission spirit 
is gripping our people. 

“We did so appreciate the representatives from the 
Missions Department in our camp meeting. That added 
greatly to the mission spirit.” 





< THE INTERPRETATION 
The Missions Department sends Christmas greetings to 
the brethren in India and dedicates this issue of the 
Macedonian Call to the Church of God in India. 
‘ Paul H. Walker 
Executive Missions Secretary 


The Church of God Evangel 
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A TERRIBLE TRAGEDY 


@He Drowned! Went to 


Hell' The Titanic Sank! 


ELP! HELP! Help! I’m drowning!” was the cry of 

the swimmer near the shore, while the young 

men and women in their gaiety, with no | 
parent concern, went gleefully along the sandy beac 
One cast his eye toward the swimmer and said, “He must 
think we’re crazy.” Another said, “He’s only in a few 
feet of water and right near the shore. Surely he doesn’t 
need help. He’s swimming all right.” While another said, 
“Pay him no mind. We must go on with our gaiety.” So 
on they went, while the man near the shore still cried 
aloud, “Help! Help! I’m drowning!” And it wasn’t long 
before he disappeared beneath the surface of the water. 
He was found in a few hours, and when he was brought 
to the land, to the sad surprise of all, and especially the 
young people who passed him by, they found that he was 
a blind man. It wasn’t that he couldn’t swim; he just 
didn’t know which way it was to the shore. He couldn’t 
see the shore because he was blind, so he was out in the 
blue waters screaming for help. But no one paid him any 
heed. What a terrible tragedy! 

This tragedy is not to be compared with the tragedy 
that will envelope the life of the professed Christian who 
has failed to. throw a line to the lost and perishing and 
bring them to shore. It is not to be compared with the 
tragedy that will envelope the man who is negligent, in 
spite of his knowledge of Calvary and the atonement 
provided for his redemption, and allows his light to be 
put under a bushel and hides his testimony from the lost, 
when he shall come to the end of the way. I am re- 
minded of a man who sat under our gospel tent during 
a revival and night after night rejected God’s offered 
mercy. But one day he called me to his bedside to pray 
for his redemption. During the hour of that prayer he 
reached his bony, feeble hands toward heaven and, with 
tear-dimmed eyes, he said, “I know now what the scrip- 
ture means that says, ‘Whomsoever this rock shall fall 
upon he shall be ground to powder, but whosoever shall 
fall upon this rock shall be broken to pieces.’ I have not 
fallen upon the Rock; therefore, my will and my stub- 
born desires have not been broken, and because of my 
earns of Christ, He, the Rock of my redemption, shall 
fall upon me, and I shall go to hell a lost soul because I 
turned Him away.” What a terrible tragedy! 

Forty-one years ago this past April men recall the sink- 
ing of the Titanic. The water rose, and the band played 
ragtime music, as an ocean giant plunged to her death 
in the cruel and icy sea. In spite of all the gay pageantry, 
the White Star liner Titanic, in her maiden voyage, on 
April 10, 1912, the biggest and safest ship in the world, 
with her double bottoms and her safety sixteen water- 
tight malas thought unsinkable, came to a tragic 
end. y? The answer is “negligence, carelessness, 
thoughtlessness.” 

So it is with the church or the man who feels he is 
sailing safely on life’s sea towards a haven of rest, but 
pays no attention to his God-called prerogatives in the 
ministry of reconciliation—‘“Praying the world in Christ’s 
stead to be reconciled to God.” His vision does not reach 
beyond his home. It does not reach in the crawls of the 
Hottentot in the Congo. It does not reach to the frozen 
regions of the North or to the strands of India and other 
faraway lands and islands of the sea, where men, with 
dusky hands outstretched, are calling, “Come over and 
help us.” What a terrible tragedy! a tragedy because God 
has called many a young man and woman into the line 
of duty as He has said, “Who will go for us?” and they 
answer, “Here am I Lord; send me,” but when they pre- 
sent themselves to fulfill their calling in the land that 
God has chosen for them to labor, the Department of 
Foreign Missions must say, “Not tonight, not today; some 
future time we trust that God will open the door so you 
may go; no doubt, money may be provided in time to 
come,” and with the head dropped low and an aching 
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heart and broken spirit, ofttimes, they return to their 
fields of labor here at home, while the door is closed to 
those who are longing and anxiously bleeding for the re- 
deeming love of the gospel of Jesus Christ. T. is a ter- 
rible tragedy! Have we done our part? 

Among the many notables crossing the Atlantic on the 
Titanic was the chairman and managing director of the 
White Star Line and Colonel John Jacob Astor who was 
on his honeymoon, and hundreds of immigrants bound 
for a new life in this U.S.A. of ours. I am told they were 
just three days out from Southampton and the great 
floating palace was plowing proud and clean —_ 
the vast ocean. The captain smiled contentedly on the 
bridge, for this maiden voyage was to break all records. 
In the distance afloat was the ocean liner California. 
She messaged the Titanic about three icebergs. But such 
a warning was trivial, it seemed, and no heed was taken. 


We may be sailing peacefully on our barque in life’s 
sea to the tune of Satan’s lullaby that tells us, “We'll 
save the heathen at home first. I'll get the people in my 
town converted first. I’ll pay up my debts first. I'll fur- 
nish 7 home first. We’ll provide our barns with plenty 
first. There is no hurry.” The cry is only a trivial thing, 
just like the cry of the drowning man. But who is going 
to drown on the other shore? What is there that will 
sink the Titanic? What rock is to fall upon us? Is it neg- 
lect, carelessness, and indifference? Have we done our 
part for the cause of missions? for the cause of the 
Church? If not, what a terrible tragedy! 

On the same Sunday, during lunch hour, the Baltic, 
another ocean liner, radioed the Titanic, warning her of 
ice in the Atlantic. The message was jotted down this 
time and passed on to the captain. It was passed on to 
the director of the White Star Line, and the message 
was then crumpled into his pocket. No one was told, only 
one or two of the passengers, and he continued his 
promenade. 

Too many are flirting with death. Think of death and 
sudden tragedies on the highway by the speed demon 
and the drunk. You have only to look into our own realm, 
and you find the writer limping because of negligence on 
the part of the railroad company that obstructed the 
highway with a locomotive without lights in the dark- 
ness of a rainy midnight. Others could be mentioned who 
were discharging their duties as good soldiers of the cross 
when they became victims of the carelessness, indif- 
ference, and drunkenness of others who crossed their 
paths. What a terrible Senpeny 

This holds just as true in our spiritual lives. We are 
told of our duty to ae 4 others. We crumple the message 
and put it into our pocket. We go to a camp meeting and 
to a mission rally; we attend a prayer conference and a 
ministers’ meeting, and temporarily are filled with a 
zeal as Saul who attended the meeting of the prophets 
and prophesied even though he was God-forsaken. And 
as soon as these special festivities of divine worship are 
over, we leave with a message to tell others, but we crum- 
ple it and re it into our pocket. What a terrible tragedy! 
Jesus loved others better than He loved Himself, and the 
hundreds of millions whose veins were filled with the 
blood of the martyrs, whose bodies lie beneath the sands 
of Mother Earth will rise up in the judgment as a great 
cloud of witnesses who died for a cause they loved better 
than themselves. This is not a tragedy, only to those who 
reject the message that we must heed or be driven into 
the icebergs that cross our course. 

By dinner time the Titanic had received at least five 
wireless ice warnings. It was a bitterly cold day, and at 
night the sky was clear and full of ere lucid stars. 
The immigrants were, no doubt, asleep in he first- and 
second-class cabins; passengers were getting ready for 
bed; the lights were flicking out all over the ship as it 
throbbed powerfully through the still blue night. 

What a wag pry one of —- in the Church 
today whose lights are turned low and are going out; 
we have retired in the soundness of sleep. Yes, it is too 
bitterly cold to conduct revivals now; it is too bitterly 
cold to meet the adversity of the enemy head-on. We 
cannot stem the tide, so we’ll just go to cerns ae the 
barque in which we io through the waters of time 
toward an endless eternity. My God, what is our respon- 
sibility? Shall we not sound an alarm and save a tragedy? 
the tragedy of men going into the darkness of an eternal 


Page 3 





night. Or shall we turn out the lights and retire to our 
beds, only to sleep ourselves into a lost eternity? 

On the Titanic, the first officer Murdock took over the 
watch about 10 p.m., and up in the crows’-nest a young 
sailor named Fleet strained his eyes searching diligently 
in the darkness, but saw nothing but the stars over the 
vast sea. At 11:40 p.m. the California came through 
again. “Say, Old Man,” said the message, “we are stuck 
here, surrounded by ice,” and I am told the radio officer 
replied by saying, “Shut up, shut up, I am talking to 
Cape Race. You are jamming my signals.” What a ter- 
rible tragedy! 

I see men and women, with a soul-burden for the lost, 
wanting to go here and there and carry the gospel of 
glad tidings of great joy to men and women in this 
darkened age; they are burdened to proncling the gospel 
of repentance that saved men from sin; they want to tell 
of the supernatural healing power of God; they want to 
lift high the standard of holiness and a separation from 
sin and the world, while the more modern, indifferent, 
high-toned, self-reliant, independent man, who has lost 
his fervor and the soul-saving message, cries out, “Shut 
up, shut up; I am talking to the upper crust. You are jam- 
ming my signals.” 

Alas! suddenly it loomed out of the darkness, a mon- 
strous, great, gigantic, white-shaped, ghostly thing, di- 
rectly in the path of the unsinkable Titanic. It almost 
means the clashing of two irresistible forces. In the 
closeness Fred Fleet shouted in terror and disbelief. Spin- 
ning around, he struck three bells; he dropped the tele- 

hone and shouted, “Iceberg right ahead!” at a tragic, 

reath-taking moment! 

My friend, this is the eleventh hour. This is the day of 
alarm. This is the time of the ending of the Gentile age. 
This is our day that is open wide for the declaration of 
the faith of the gospel. It can be done only through hu- 
man agents; therefore, we must have a part. Tomorrow 
may be too late. No use in spinning around and striking 
bells when time has faded out into oblivion. No time to 
shout out, “Iceberg — ahead,” when there is no way 
to correct the forces that determine a terrible tragedy. 

Yes, it struck—not a violent shock. Survivors remem- 
bered hearing a brief scraping, then a terrible sound of 
slabs of ice falling onto the foredeck. The captain asked, 
“What has the ship struck?” That sounds somewhat akin 
to those who were one time Samsons for God, who have 
lost their locks of hair and wist not that the power has 
slipped from them, and the ship in which they sail has 
run headlong into a fateful ending; their little house 
has crumbled upon their heads, and they cry out, “What 
has happened?” What a terrible tragedy! 

Now and then a light was turned on in the cabins, 
and sleepy passengers mumbled and grumbled and won- 
dered why on earth they had stopped. Some answered by 
saying, “It is nothing to be alarmed about.” But the engi- 
neers could already tell that the Titanic was on her 
death march, soon to meet her tragic end. In only ten 
seconds the iceberg had cleaved a Jagged gash 100 yards 
long in the bottom of the mighty nic. This mighty 
monster’s first cry of death was radioed into the cold 
night, “Sinking! Sinking!” 

e Carpathia radioed, “Coming hard.” Many ships 
changed courses and sped to the aid of the Titanic. But 
what of the California? The California was within 
sighting distance of this floating palace but did not hear 
the distress call. Its operator had ae a few minutes be- 
fore switched off the radio receiver and had gone to 
bed. My God, is that not true that we have switched off 
the radio receiver and have gone to bed, sleeping the sleep 
of death to wake up to the sad eternal tragedy, the ship 
is sinking; it is now too late? 

At twenty minutes after midnight the lifeboats were 
swung low, and we heard the cap shouting, “Women 
and children first.” Over and over, “Women and children 
first.” If the mothers of our land flee from the habits 
that they have acquired of drink, cigarette-smoking, and 
social indecencies that are placed on high levels, and in- 
stall the old-fashioned altar, the prayer meeting, and the 
study of God’s Word in their lives, the children will have 
implanted into their little minds the Truth, which will not 
carry them in the _ of the icebergs, but will guide 
them aright toward an eternal, = city. “Women 
and children first!” The hand that rocks the cradle is the 
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hand that rules the world, and as long as women have 
no regard for their sanctity, their purity, or high ideals 
and morals, and continue to stoop to the suggestiveness 


today, the crime wave will continue, and our ship wil 
meet a tragic end and reap the fate of the lost. e re- 
ward of wickedness! 

Some veteran traveler joked, and said, “Nothing can 
_—- to the Titanic.” But a quarter of an hour later 
a different story was told. Some women refused to get 
into the lifeboat. They hated to think of having to sail 
in the black ocean waters that cold night. “Surely,” they 
thought, “the Titanic cannot sink.” But it did. 

One husband, with a smile, ushered his wife into a 
boat and then stepped back. “We’ll meet at breakfast, 
oo gall Then he turned, and what his eyes met was 
ragic. 

Friend, you may be the husband of a precious little 
wife and the father of children. You may bid your wife 
| ence 5 one day as the chilly hand of death takes her 
rom your side, and you may say, “I’ll meet you at break- 
fast, darling.” But, if you don’t come to God, you won’t 
see her again. What a terrible tragedy! What is a home 
in this world without Christ? What is it without having 
the go aboard our little barque who has the power 
over all laws of nature, and in the time of storm can step 
out on the deck, lift His blessed hand toward heaven and 
with His eyes set as a flint toward an eternal Father, say 
in a sympathetic voice, “Peace, be still,” and then comes 
the calm. Reader, if you are away from God today, don’t 
wait until it is too late to join the army with your wife, 
your husband, your children, your father, your mother. 
Let’s oe in the fold together, into a ship that will never 
sink, that’s sailing upward and onward, gliding swiftly 
along to a haven which will provide an eternal rest for 
evermore. This is not a tragedy. 

The lifeboats went down, some a quarter filled, some 
half filled. Number Six went over the side. It could have 
saved sixty-five people, but there were only twenty-eight 
peo “y ig The people still refused to believe the Titanic 
co sink. 

Soon the skies were ablaze with rocket flares that dis- 
— the darkness. Great crowds jammed the decks. Oh 
he pitiful scenes of bewilderment and the cries of the 
hopeless and the dying! Oh, yes; the ship’s band played 
ragtime, but when the passengers really knew the Titanic 
was going down, what happened to hatreds then? What 
happened to org differences? What happened to the 
grudges they held toward each other? Women embraced 
each other and sobbed, yet the water rose, and the rag- 
time music blared. 

One man entered his stateroom. He thought about tak- 
ing his jewels and his money, but on the dresser he saw 
an orange. He left his wealth behind and took the orange 
with him because that provided sustenance for life. Say, 
friend, you may have all this world’s good, but it will 
perish when you perish. Naked you came into the world, 
and naked you will go out. If there is anything material, 
tangible, or visible in this world that you are holding on- 
to, that is between you and God, you had better get rid 
of it, because it will certainly weigh you down, and you 
will not go to meet the Lord when the yaw og sounds. 
Instead, you will go to an eternal end that spells an eter- 
nal tragedy. 

One woman tried to take her great Dane into the boat, 
but an officer me her. She stepped back on the deck 
and later died with her dog. Many people want to take 
this world’s good with them, and if they can’t, they will 
die rather than to Be it up. Jesus said, “Thou fool, this 
night thy soul shall be required of thee.” He also said, 
“What will it profit a man if he gain the whole world 
and lose his own soul? or what will a man give in ex- 
change for his soul?” 

About 2 a.m. the bow of the Titanic sank deeper and 
deeper. It was not — to stand upright longer on the 
decks, but the band kept playing jazz, and the radio man 
kept sending out cries for help, “Save! Oh save!” But 
remember, the man on the California had taken off his 
earphones; he had switched off his radio. I wonder if we 
have spent our lives in sin and selfishness, when we come 
to the end of the way and cry for mercy if God’s ear of 
deafness will not be turned to us, though He could have 
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of King Jazz and the lewdness of Satan that is rampant * 
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Christ in Oe 7 
S 


By PAUL H. WALKER 


In California last year we saw the sign in a window, 
“Christ in our Christmas” and it brought a thought to my 
mind of how ofttimes Christmas means only a time to 
exchange gifts and beautiful cards. But the meaning of 
Christmas is far deeper than that. 

The birth of the Christ Child burst forth a glorious 
gospel light that has gladdened the hearts of thousands 
with the knowledge of sins forgiven and the hope of 
heaven. This is Christmas. 

Being born of His Spirit has made us partakers of His 
divine nature. This nature or character of Christ made 
Him the one and only Sacrifice, which led Him to be 
crucified and to die in our stead. This provides an every- 
day Christmas for the believer. 

As these lines are written, my heart cries out, “O God, 
what can I do to repay Thee?” The answer, “Look unto 
the fields, for they are white unto harvest.” This is not a 
myth. Souls bound by the fetters of sin, superstition and 
ignorance are in the balance. Multitudes of this surging 
throng have not so much as heard the precious name of 
Jesus, and the day of harvest will soon be over. 

What could better bespeak our loyalty to a living faith 
and a loving Saviour on this, the most momentous day, 
“His birth,” than to make a contribution that will find 
its way to the mission field for the salvation of souls. 

Let me suggest that you send a love gift to the Foreign 
Missions Department, 1080 Montgomery Avenue, Cleve- 
land, Tennessee, and merely state, “This gift is for the 
promotion of missions in foreign lands.” You will receive 
an acknowledgment immediately; every cent on the dol- 
lar that you give will go to the mission field, and you 
will receive a letter direct from the field acknowledging 
that they have received it. Let’s make the missionary 
happy this year by sending a gift for Christ and His 
cause for Christmas. 


A CHRISTMAS DAY 


A Christmas Day in Africa, in China and Japan; 
A Christmas Day in India and far Afghanistan; 
A Christmas Day in ail the world, the islands of the sea; 
A Christmas Day for everyone—that’s how it ought to be! 
But there can be no Christmas joy for those who never 
heard 
This story; there can be for them no meaning in the 
Word. 
A Christmas Day in heaven! Oh, yes, I think the angels 
know 
When Jesus’ birthday comes, and sing as they did long 
ago. 
Do you suppose they wonder why we are so slow to tell 
The tidings of great joy they sang that night, and loved 
so well? 
Sometimes I think they long to speed on eagle wings 
away, 
To tell the story of the King who came to earth one day. 
But not to angels was His last commission given: “Go! 
Tell all the world.” It was to us; and, oh, we’ve failed Him 
so! 
Our Christmas Day—our Christ—with needy, lost ones 
“over there.” 
—Selected 
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TREMONT AVENUE CHURCH OF GOD, GREENVILLE, 
SOUTH CAROLINA, HAS A GREAT MISSION RALLY 





Reading left to right: Rev. and Mrs. C. E. French, re- 
turned missionaries to India and now under appointment 
to Peru; Rev. Paul H. Walker, Executive Missions Secre- 
tary; Mrs. Pearl Stark, missionary from Angola; Rev. 
and Mrs. J. L. Slay, returned from evangelistic fields of 
South Africa and pastor of Greenville church; Rev. Wade 
H. Horton, Field Representative, and Rev. Wayne Heil, 
——— pastor and now under appointment as Overseer 
of Haiti. 


It was a great week at Greenville, South Carolina be- 
ginning Sunday morning September 13 through Sunday 
morning, September 20. The Executive Missions Secretary 
with returned missionaries and the Field Representaive 
were on hand with the fine support given by the good 
pastor and his wife, Brother and Sister Slay and the 
chairman of the Mission Board, The State Overseer. 

On the morning of aes 13 a fine offering of 
$4,000.00 was raised. On the night of the 13th Brother 
C. E. French, returned missionary from India and who is 
now enroute to his new field, Peru, spoke and the results 
were very gratifying. 

On Monday night Sister French brought the message 
and pictures were shown by Brother French of India 
which was greatly enjoyed. 

Tuesday night Brother E. F. McLean, returned mis- 
sionary to Cuba, gave a good account of himself on 
behalf of the mission cause. 

On Thursday night Reverend Earl] P. Paulk, Sr., State 
Overseer of North Carolina brought the message which 
was very effective and appreciated. 

On Friday night the State Overseer, Reverend James 
A. Cross, brought a great sermon on behalf of missions. 

On Saturday night Reverend Eric H. Wilson from the 
Union of South Africa brought a message in behalf of 
the mission cause. 

Our Field Representative, Reverend Wade H. Hortun, 

brought the message on Sunday morning September 20 
which climaxed these great services. Brother Horton’s 
—- was greatly appreciated and the response was 
good. 
Numbers gave $100.00 each and more. A Sunday School 
class gave $500.00 and others gave $250.00 and when it was 
all summed up the amount passed the $10,000.00 figure in 
all. This is the greatest offering in the Church of God of 
any local church and Greenville is to be congratulated on 
their accomplishments. 

You may expect Greenville to be a leading mission 
church and it is my opinion that $10,000.00 not be 
the limit for this year but it will continue to rise and 
ow ee for the glory of God and the salvation 
oO e lost. 
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Your Missionary Dollar 





This picture represents the distribution of the mission dollar throughout the world. It is to portray, in a 
vague way at least, the various channels through which it finds its way in the mission field throughout the 
world, as distributed by the administration of the Missions Department of the Church of God. 

We are made to exclaim, “Behold what God hath wrought!” As we think of how, within the past very few 
years, in the plan of redemption, that through the efforts of the Church and by the sacrifices of its members 
and friends the mission dollar has proved to be a connecting link provided by the Church for the one sent, 
to declare the gospel which he represents to save the lost. 
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THE DOLLAR AND 
@®THE DYING 


HE DOLLAR, our medium of exchange, carries 

with it the power of ae hte the necessary sup- 

port to enable our missionaries to go into the re- 
cesses of earth with the gospel to save the dying. 

We, at home, hold the ropes, while the missionaries 
of the Church of God go into foreign lands, into the 
depth of heathendom, to rescue the perishing. 

A story was told me by a native of Haiti when he was 
rejoicing in the fact that the gospel had come to him 
through the missionary. He stated, “We were in dark- 
ness, in the depths of darkness, as if we were in a deep 
well. But one day we looked up and saw someone being 
let down into the well, held by a rope, until he finally 
reached us, and, with a steady pull and constant climb, 
we were brought out of darkness into the light of day. 
As we reached the top, we saw standing by the well sev- 
eral people who held the rope. Now, who is worth the 
most, the men who stood on the edge of the well and 
held the rope and let the man into the depths of the 
darkness to rescue me, or the man who was let down into 
the well and put the rope around me and brought me 
out? Who is worth the most, the men and women of the 
Church of God who stay home and give of their tem- 
poral means, of their time, and their talents to further 
the gospel through the Missions Department to send the 
missionaries to the foreign fields or the missionaries who 
go into the foreign fields?” The answer is obvious. As 
the native continued his story, he said, “The missionary 
could not have come to me with the gospel that saved me 
out of Voodooism and devil worship and the blackness of 
sin if it had not been for the folks in the:United States 
providing the means to send the missionary across the 
water with the message of deliverance that rescued me.” 
So this was the case where the dollar served as the rope 
to save the dying. 

Back of all of this we must not lose sight of the power 
of the cross that has made an impact in our lives the 
extent that our love for God, because of His redeeming 
grace, bears no boundaries. This love in our hearts, dedi- 
cated to God, overwhelms us to where we see the widow 
passing by the treasury and putting in her mite; we see 
those who are in better circumstances giving more, and 
many rich who have found the Lord giving much. Yet, 
the mite, the more, or the much does not determine our 
spiritual status every time, because merit does not lie in 
what one does but in what it costs one to do it. 

So, the words of the hymn writer who said, “Take my 
life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to Thee,” should be 
the highlight of every Christian. 

This brings us to the division as portrayed in the il- 
lustration, of how the Church of God mission dollar is 


appropriated. 
Missionary Allowances 

Forty percent of the mission dollar is given for the 
purpose of including the missionary salary, rent, equip- 
ment, furniture, building of a home for the missionary, 
medical expense, and schooling. 

If you will purchase from the Church of God Missions 
Department a book on forei missions policy, it will 
acquaint you with the all- rtant “Policy of the 
Church of God Missions” Department in | gerne the 
missionary. I am sure you may inquire of our mission- 
aries, and they will tell you that the Department has not 
forgotten them. (The book on our missions policy sells 


for 50c.) 
Mission Buildings 

Sixteen percent of the mission dollar goes into the 
purchasing of lots, building of churches and Bible schools. 

If you were to go to our many mission fields, you 
would find in some localities humble adobe churches 
with thatched roofs, but in that church might be a little 
wooden platform that the Department helped to build. 
You might find another church with a c roof and 
adobe wall and concrete floor. This is what the Missions 
Department helped to build. — you might find a 
church that was built of stone, with a fine tile roof, con- 
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crete floor, windows and doors, and this is what the 
Missions Department helped to build. In many places, 
communities where the Church of God is established, they 
are asked to raise a “dollar for dollar” in their particu- 
lar project. In other words, if they raise $300, the Mis- 
sions Department might give $300, and in that case a 
nice church could be erected. Sometimes this money that 
is given by the Missions Department is given as a loan 
and is paid back regularly each month. 
Mission Maintenance and Work 

Eleven percent of the mission dollar goes to the mission 
work which includes maintenance of schools, rent for 
churches, new work, literature, and books. 

It was most gratifying when at I.P.I. nine students 
stood as graduates from 9 different Latin-American 
countries, all of them testifying in their own language, 
witnessing of the saving grace of the Lord Jesus Christ 
and the enduement of power for service. With tears 
streaming down their cheeks, they declared that they 
thanked God for the Bible School and for the indoctrina- 
tion of the truth of God in their lives and they were 
dedicated to the cause of promoting the gospel by re- 
turning to their own homeland and declaring what the 
Lord had done for them. 

In this eleven percent is the amount of rent paid for 
churches. It isn’t always practical to build a new church. 
You must remember that here at home many times we 
have to rent halls and different buildings before we are 
able to proceed with the construction of a new church. 
So it is in the mission field. Hence, it is necessary to rent 
a building. 

There is the cost of opening new works. Some have said 
that this should be emphasized even more. That is very 
true, but there isn’t any object in opening new work 
until we have the native personnel qualified to take care 
of the new works. Of course, there is where the school 
plays a part in qualifying young men and women to go 
out into the new fields and open the new work. 

The circulation of literature and good books is a must 
in the mission field, because if we teach them the story 
of the Lord Jesus Christ and how to read and write, it is 
up to us to give them literature and books to read. If 
we do not give them literature and books to read, the 
Catholics and Communists will. That is why we have, in 
the Missions Department here at Headquarters, the 
Spanish Department, as well as the Spanish Department 
in San Antonio, Texas, and in other sections of the coun- 
try, which renders a great service in supplying literature, 
tracts, and books, including hymnals, to be circulated 
through the fields where the Church of God is estab- 
lished and in new works where literature often provides 


an open door. 
Native Workers 

Twelve percent of the _— dollar is provided for 
native workers on the field. 

It is obvious that we cannot support and provide the 
answer to the economic ills of the nations, but we can 
provide, as far as possible, the native who goes to our 
schools and who has learned to read and write and who 
has been saved, sanctified, and filled with the Holy Ghost, 
a field in which he can work and will give him what 
support that can be afforded. 

The  emarene 5 of carrying the gospel first and sup- 
plying temporal means second is not a bad one. 

Transportation 

Fifteen percent of the mission dollar goes into 
processing of incoming and outgoing missionaries 
.. a field, and customs for shipping material to the 

eld. 

This is an essential that constitutes our usage of the 
dollar as the rope by which the missionary commutes to 
the field and home for furlough, as well as keeping his 
appointments on the field abroad. These missionaries are 

ving their lives for a cause they love, and their wage 
scale is sufficient to get by, but it is far below that 
bey the ministers or the average worker receives here 
at home. 

We want the missionary to have the best, as the minis- 
ter or the average worker receives here at home. We want 
the missionary have the best we can afford. That I’m 
sure is the sentiment of every supporter of the mission 
enterprise. But while you, my friend, may be receiving 


(Continued on page 15) 
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Church of God 
Bible School in India 


By MISS DORA P. MYERS 


UR BIBLE SCHOOL in India is located in a 

small village, Mulakuzha, Chengannur, in the 

South of India. It is said that we live in the “gar- 
den spot of India.” It is always green here, although the 
vegetation along the roadsides does become red with dust 
during the dry season. Fortunately for us, we live off the 
highway a short distance. All around us are gentle roll- 
ing plains and low hills covered with cocoanut palms 
which are always green. Growing among these are lovely 
big banana plants. There is much rice grown in this sec- 
tion of India, and a plant called tapioca. The natives eat 
this plant, which has a root like our Irish potato. 

The school is situated on the top of a hill. In every di- 
rection there is a beautiful view of cocoanut-covered hills, 
with blue mountains in the distance. It is peaceful and 
serene here, because we are away from the vast crowds 
of India and the dusty, noisy highways. 

Our bungalow is at the peak of a hill. It is made of 
laterite stone and is a large one-story building of ten 
rooms. All the rooms are large and have many doors 
and windows for the circulation of the air. In front of 
us and below on the hill are the two boys’ dormitories 
and the local church, which we now use for a classroom. 
To our rear is our library and another classroom. To 
the right of our bungalow is a building in which Brother 
Varughese has his office. Just below in front of his office 
is our dining room and kitchen. To the extreme right of 
the kitchen is the girls’ dormitory. All of our buildings 
are made of laterite stone. 

We have a good many cocoanut trees on our compound, 
from which cocoanuts are gathered every month for 
school use. We also have banana plants, tapioca, and 
some other Indian vegetables. 

This year we have 44 students in our Bible School here 
in Mulakuzha. They have come from many of our 
churches here in South India. We try to make a careful 
selection of applicants, so as to have the best possible 
material in our school. We feel that this year we have a 
very promising group of students. Our school here at 
Mulakuzha is in a Malayalam-speaking district, so the 
council of the Church of God in India thought it wise to 
open a branch of the school in the Tamil-speaking area. 
The church has a good bit of work in the Tamil field, so 
we need trained workers there as well as in the Malaya- 
lam-speaking field. If students come to our school at 
Mulakuzha, they cannot understand the language. So 
we have opened a small school with six students. They 
are studying the same course as we teach here, under 
Brother Benjamin, in Madura. 

Most of our students come from extremely poor homes. 
The parents may have a small plot of land on which 
they raise a few cocoanuts and bananas. They have no 
income. There is work for only a few at the reaping time. 
Their houses are made of mud, with roofs of thatched 
cocoanut leaves. They have very little furniture, some- 
times one table, two or three chairs, and one single bed 
or two. The women do all their cooking on the floor. The 
students come with very little. Some have a change of 
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clothes, but others may have to wash what they wear. 
They come barefoot and with no money, not even for 
books, in some cases. If it were not for the Missions 
Board and the kindness of some of the members of the 
Church who help support our students, it would be im- 
possible to have our Bible School. The students cannot 
pay for their board and room. 

We have nine members in our faculty, including the 
dean of men and of women. Brother William Pospisil, 
chairman of the Board of Directors, teaches Prophecy, 
Doctrine, Dispensational Truth, and Homiletics. Brother 
T. M. Varughese, field secretary, who recently visited the 
U.S.A. and the last General Assembly with Brother C. E. 
French, teaches Church History and Comparative Re- 
ligion. Brother A. R. T. Athisayam teaches Old Testa- 
ment classes and Epistles; E. V. George is the assistant 
dean of the boys and teaches personal work, English, and 
Malayam. He also has charge of the library. Mrs. Pos- 
pisil teaches a class of sewing for the girls. Brother A. V. 
Abraham, secretary to Brother Pospisil, does the transla- 
tion for his classes and teaches one class in English. 
Brother P. V. Thomas is the boys’ dean and translates 
for some of Brother Pospisil’s classes and all of mine. 
Sister Saramma is the dean of the girls. I teach Harmony 
of the Gospels, Acts and Missions, Bible Atlas, Church of 
God History, and one class in English. 

The dress of the students is very different from that 
of students in the Western world. The men wear long 
shirts similar to ours, but for trousers they wear a long 
white cloth wrapped around them called a dhoti. The 
girls wear a very plain straight blouse and a saree. The 
saree has five or six yards in it and is draped around the 
body, forming a skirt, with a long folded piece over the 
shoulder. With this they cover their head in church serv- 
ice or for prayer in any place. Usually the students wear 
white, though it is becoming a more common thing to 
see some colored sarees and shirts. The Indians love to 
sing, so our classes begin and end with a song, but al- 
ways we have prayer. 

We try to emphasize the spiritual life as much as pos- 
sible. We have chapel service every morning at eleven 
and prayer service every evening from five to six. There 
is the usual Wednesday evening prayer service, Sunday 
School and church on Sundays, and Y.P.E. on Monday. 
So far we have had two days of fasting and prayer in 
which the whole school took part and a good bit of in- 
dividual fasting. The boys have had some street meetings 
and many go for week end meetings in their own church- 
es. The girls help conduct women’s meetings each week. 

Following this article are some testimonies of a few of 
our students. 





TESTIMONIES OF STUDENTS FROM 
OUR SCHOOL IN INDIA 
SAVED FROM IDOLS 
K. J. Markose 
There was a time when I did not know God or His 
Word. At that time my parents were idol worshipers. One 
day the thought came to my mind, “What must I do to 
see God?” While thinking about this, I met a servant of 
God. The next day I attended a Pentecostal meeting, but 
my parents did not want me to go. As a result of my go- 
ing I was persecuted. 
I Heard His Voice 
In March, 1943, I accepted Christ fully as my Saviour, 
and on the same day I was filled with the Holy Ghost. 
My father punished me severely. He asked about my God, 
then pushed me down, stamped me, and stripped me of 
my clothes. That night I. saw a vision in which the Lord 
called me, “My son, fear not, for I have called you. Dedi- 
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K. M. JOHN MARY SEBASTIAN M. KOCHIKUNYA 
cate yourself to be faithful to preach to others what you 
have heard from me.” I awoke and dedicated myself to 
God. Because of this my father and mother got ready 
to trouble me, so I hid myself. 

Five Years of Heaviness 

My parents would not allow me to pray in the house. 
Thus, with many troubles and often going without food, 
I spent five years. Many nights I had to sleep outside 
because my parents would not let me in the house. Now 
when I think of those things I cannot but say, “The Rock 
which gave me shelter was none but Christ.” 

A Mission Burden for. India 

In 1948 I went out for the glorious work of the Lord. 
Many times in the midst of my troubles my wife has 
comforted me. She used to encourage me with Romans 
8:35. She passed to eternity sometime ago. My people 
then sent me from home, saying my wife died because 
she was not given medical aid. Again for two years I had 
to suffer much. 

From the day I accepted Christ, I have been led by 
Him, and I have not wanted for anything. Even if I must 
die in His cause, I am willing to die as a soldier of the 
cross. Now I am a student in the Church of God Bible 
School. I am ready to go wherever the Lord sends me. 
Please pray for my steadiness in the faith. 


LEARNED FROM SAVED TEACHERS 
K. M. John 


With feelings of gratitude I am writing part of my 
testimony for the glory of my Saviour. I was born in a 
Greek Orthodox family. I was brought up in a God- 
fearing way. I used to attend our church regularly with 
my parents. But when I grew a little older, I wanted to 
go to the Church of God Sunday School which was near 
my house. Even though some objections were raised by 
my parents, they agreed, because that was the best Sun- 
day School in our village. There I could learn the Word 
of God from the saved teachers. 

Saved in Sunday School 

While learning in this Sunday School, my teacher be- 
gan to put stress on Acts 4:12. I could see from this that 
there could be no salvation for my soul without accept- 
ing Jesus as my Saviour. My own church had taught 
me that salvation was through the good works we do. 
After class the teacher asked, “Who wants to accept 
Christ as your Saviour?” This question went deep into 
my heart. I had no peace in my mind, and I had no de- 
sire to go home. That very day in the Sunday School I 
accepted Jesus Christ as my Saviour. 

Continued in the New Way 

I well knew that I was saved, but I still went for the 
formal worship with my parents. There was a real change 
in my heart. My fellowstudents and teachers really saw 
this change, and I grew up among them as one of the 
best students. My Lord was gracious enough to shower 
His choicest blessings upon me. Near my school, because 
of my interest, we rented a small room and began to 
pray. Many good Hindu friends used to take part in the 
prayer service. This was a chance for me to testify to 
my friends. My Lord was all in all to me. But I could not 
go forward in this way, because my parents were ve 
much against my change in life. This made me very sad. 
In spite of their opposition, I was able to hold some prayer 
meetings with my friends. 


October 24, 1953 








P. T. JOHN K. I. MARKOSE JOHN SADHU 


When my parents saw that I did not like to go to our 
church and take part in the formal services, they called 
the priests of our diocese to try to turn me back to the 
faith. My Lord gave me grace to refute all the arguments 
they brought before me, through the Word, according to 
my ability. They even offered me a big position in the 
church if I would turn back to them. None of these en- 
ticing words moved me from my decision. I continued in 
the new way. Now it is about six years since I embraced 
this new faith. (John is now seventeen years of age.) 

After completing my high-school course, I did not want 
to seek employment. My only desire was to be admitted 
into a Bible School so that I could be well equipped to go 
out and preach the gospel to the millions of Indians who 
are in darkness. At last I heard that the Church of God 
Bible School was to be opened. By the time I reached the 
headquarters, I knew that the admission for students 
was closed. I could not express my grief to anyone, but I 
prayed. Brother Varughese told me to come when school 
opened. In case someone did not come I might get a 
chance to attend the school. The Lord heard my prayer, 
ane - id I am a student in the Church of God Bible 

chool. 

Now my only gx is that my parents and other people 
are still unsaved. I request you all to pray for them and 
for me. 

HOW I RECEIVED UNSPEAKABLE JOY AND PEACE 

P. T. John 

I belong to an ancient Syrian Christian family and was 
brought up by spiritual parents. I am very proud to say 
my father is working in the Lord’s vineyard, and through 
30 years of ministry he has won many souls for the Lord. 
When I was nine years old, the Spirit of God worked in 
me and I accepted Jesus Christ as my Saviour. From that 
time on the Lord has directed me by His grace. 

Did Personal Work in High School and More 

While I was a high-school student I did personal work 
among the students. Since graduating I have traveled in 
many parts of India, preaching the gospel. I want to 
relate a few of my experiences that have strengthened 
my faith. 

Our family lives on faith. While I was a student in 
high school I had to pay a fee, but I did not have the 
money, so I had to leave school. I prayed, and the Lord 
wonderfully answered my prayer. He put in the heart of 
a rich man to pay my fees for one year. 

One time I was age | for my daily needs, and I spent 
some time in prayer. The next day I received a letter 
from an American missionary with some money enclosed 
for my use. 

Two years ago I was suffering from pneumonia and 
typhoid fever. Doctors all forsook me. One night when I 
was all alone I saw a vision. The figure I saw in front of 
me was so bright that I could not open my eyes for some 
time. Then I heard a voice saying, “Do not be afraid, I 
am with thee. You will go back to your home healed.” 
I knew it was the voice of the Lord. The same night I 
got better; the fever left me, and I was only weak in body. 
I praise the Lord for the wonderful way in which He 
touched me. 

Healed of Cancer and Malaria 

I returned home, and soon again I had to be on the 

bed. This time it was malaria. I suffered for one and a 
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half years. Besides this, I was attacked by cancer and 
became so bad that I could not even drink water. The 
neighbors wanted me to go to the hospital but I refused 
to go, as I wanted to trust the Lord. I secretly prayed to 
the Lord. He wonderfully healed me of both my diseases. 
From this time onward I have had faith in divine healing. 
Psalm 103:3 comforted me. As a result of my prayers the 
Lord has healed some souls and turned them to Calvary. 
In the last General Assembly of the Church of God in 
India I was baptized in water and became a member of 
the Church. I realized two years’ training in Bible School 
would help me much in preaching the gospel, so I ap- 
plied to go and was accepted by the children of God in 
this school. My whole desire is to go to North India, after 
my Bible course, where the gospel of Jesus Christ is not 
preached. 2 Timothy 2:15; Psalm 34:8. 
YOUNG LADY, FORMERLY A CATHOLIC, NOW 
CONVERTED TO GOD 


Mary Sebastian 


I was born in a so-called Christian family, but my 
parents were not at all saved. My father was an engine 
driver. He drank liquor all the time, so our family life 
was like hell. My mother used to weep over the cruel 
behavior of my father, and we children were afraid of 

m. 


When I was seven years old I had a desire to live a 
godly life. Since my family were Roman Catholics, I 
was brought up in the teachings of their faith. I was 
loved by all my family, and I became a regular church- 
goer. I used to fast three days a week, go to church every 
morning, and take part in the mass service. But none of 
these things satisfied my heart. I a for a deeper 
Christian experience. The priest advised me to go to the 
convent and become a nun. This really pleased me, so I 
asked my parents to take me to the convent. The author- 
ities there accepted me very gladly. I was there eight 
months, learning all the principles of the Catholic 


Church. 
Went to the Convent 

One day I visited my parents to tell them good-bye, as 
I would not be allowed to visit them again. I found my 
— very happy, and my mother told me they had 
een saved by the precious blood of Jesus and that my 
father had quit a. A certain evangelist had visited 
our home, and throu his influence my father and 
mother had accepted Jesus Christ as their Saviour. This 
really struck my heart. My parents told me that I should 
not return to the convent, but this pained me very much. 
They also told me that to be saved I need not return to 
the convent, but that I must accept Jesus Christ as my 
Saviour. This ee was new to me. I had never had 
the chance to hear the gospel truth before. However, I 
insisted on going to the convent and even promised my 
— I would never worship the idols in the church, 
ut would remain in the convent the rest of my life, 
fasting and praying. But my parents refused to let me go. 

My parents invited some evangelists to our home and 
decided to have a five days’ meeting in order to change 
my decision. Those children of God fasted and prayed 
for me, but even this did not change my heart. 
In a Convent, Yet Never Touched the Bible, But Saw Jesus 

A certain Christian, Sanyasi, happened to come to our 
house, and we invited him to stay with us for a few days. 
Hearing my story, he insisted that I must go to some 
other Christian institution instead of entering the con- 
vent. He explained to me the way of salvation. I could 
see the power of God manifesting in him when he was 
speaking to me. I could not resist his words. A great 
burden fell on me, and I did not know what to do. I 
took the Bible in my hand, the first time I had ever 
touched the Bible, and somes it. My eyes fell on the 
53d chapter of Isaiah. This passage revealed to me how 
great a sinner I was. I knelt down and prayed. While 
ig saw a vision of Jesus Christ hanging on the 
cross. He was pleading with me to accept Him in my 
heart. I accepted Him as my personal Saviour. This 
peppers when I was 21 years of age. Then, according 
to the Word of the Lord, I was baptized in water,and 
after one year I received the baptism of the Holy Ghost. 
I spent my days preaching the gospel to the unsaved. The 
ey gave me a chance to go to different parts of South 
ndia. 
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Must Go Among the Wolves 
Since my parents are old, I went home. For the last 
four eget I have been staying with them. But a few 
months ago I heard the voice of the Lord, saying, “Thou 
hast fallen from your first love. I want you to go among 
the wolves.” I listened to this voice. In order to be more 
fit for His service, I decided to attend the Church of God 
Bible School for two years. I want to spend the rest of my 

days in His vineyard. Please pray for me. 


M. KOCHIKUNYA SASTRE MADE THE SACRIFICE 


Even though I was brought up in a Christian family, I 

spent my younger days in a very unexemplary manner. 
My parents sent me to school, and as I studied well I 
passed every year. In Sunday School I learned much 
about Jesus, but I did not accept Him as my personal Sav- 
iour. 
For higher studies, that is, college, I was sent to Trivan- 
drum, the capital city of our state. I lived as a very 
worldly man. Since I was away from my parents, I was 
free. I spent my money lavishly, enjoying worldly pleas- 
ures. I attended the cinema every night. I thought that 
“talkies” would give peace to my disturbed soul. But they 
did not give me the rest I sought. 

One evening I was making preparations to go to the 
cinema, as usual. Before we started one of my friends 
invited me to go with him to a gospel meeting. I did not 
want to displease my friend. There was really a tug of 
war in my soul as to what to do. At last I decided to go to 
the gospel hall. I never thought that the night was in- 
tended by my God to put my name in the Lamb’s book of 
life and to give me a rebirth. 

A certain American missionary lady was speaking that 
night. She spoke on Revelation 3:20. While speaking she 
said, “O man, who whiles away your time, suppose you 
die tonight. Where will you spend eternity? You have to 
stand before a righteous Judge who will judge you ac- 
cording to the things you have done in your life. If your 
heart is as hard as stone, He will make it soft; if it is as 
red as crimson, He will make it white as snow. You do 
one thing. Open your heart. Jesus is knocking at the door 
of your heart and says, ‘Son, give me your heart. Will 
— open it to me?’” These words really touched my 

eart, and I began to cry. When the altar call was given, 
I went forward, knelt down before the altar, and con- 
fessed all my sins. My Jesus Himself came and comforted 
my grieved and restless heart. Praise the Lord, my name 
is written in the book of life. 

At this time I was not in the fellowship of the Pente- 
costal brethren. After my college course I went home and 
looked for the children of God with whom I wanted to 
worship the Lord. Those brethren gave me a study on the 
teaching of water baptism, and I learned that I should 
be baptized by immersion. Soon after this I was baptized, 
and the Lord gave me a burden for souls. I began to 
teach in the Sunday School and to distribute tracts. 

One day I met Brother T. M. Varughese, and he defi- 
nitely told me that the Lord wanted to use me on the 
field, and that I should come to Bible School to prepare 
to preach to win lost souls. I knew it was the leading of 
the Lord, and I accepted the offer. 

Again the devil wanted to cheat me. When I was about 
to leave for Bible School I got an order from the manager 
of a school that I was appointed as a teacher. This was a 
great test. I prayed before the Lord, and He strengthened 
me by His valuable promises. I rejected the order and 
came straight to the Church of God Bible School. Now I 
am really enjoying the spiritual blessings. 

Please pray for me that the Lord will use me for the 
salvation of many souls in heathen India. 

Note: Since Kochikunya wrote his testimony he re- 
ceived another offer from the Government for a teach- 
ing position at a good salary. He faithfully rejected this 
of -* also. His parents are very poor, so this is a real 
sacrifice. 


ANOTHER HINDU HEARS AND HEEDS 
V. M. John Sadhu 
I was, at one time, without God, and my parents 
were idol worshipers. Though I was born in a Hindu 
agers I spent my boyhood with Christians. I used 
to attend the near-by Salvation Army Sunday School, 
and during my ninth year I gave my heart to the Lord. 
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It was the third General Higgins of the Salvation Army 
who dedicated me under the flag “Blood and Fire” in- 
stead of baptizing me in water. 

In those days I did not have the real surety of salva- 
tion, but on the 5th of April, 1941, in a meeting held in a 
Marthoma church at Vengal, I fully accepted Christ as 
my personal Saviour. On that night I ~— on my bed 
peacefully. The next night while I was sleeping I was 
called by my name thrice and was told, “Son, Son, you 
lead the Christian life and go forward with it. I will make 
you as Moses was.” Thus I had the call of God. After this 
I used to attend Pentecostal meetings. In 1946, the Di- 
visional Commander of the Salvation Army, Thiruvalla, 
appointed me as a gospel worker. I faithfully worked 
with them by winning souls until the 8th of May, 1953. 
Then one day Mr. C. C. Abraham, pastor of the Mepral 
Church, conveyed some gospel truths to me. From then 
on I awaited the special revelation of God. Before long, 
God revealed the fundamental truths to me and my 
wife as well. It was thus that I left the fellowship of the 
Salvation Army and became a member of the Church of 
God. Since the Holy Ghost, through the Holy Scriptures, 
convinced me that “I should study to shew myself ap- 
proved unto God, a workman that needeth not to be 
ashamed” (2 Tim. 2:15), I longed to join the Bible School 
of the Church of God at Chengannur, and hence sought 
admission there. The authorities of the institute accepted 
my application. When I got the reply I was burdened 
much because I was a debtor (financially). In the pres- 
sure of my burdens I scolded my wife, Annamma, saying 
that these difficulties were because of her negligence in 
prayer, to which she replied, “My ig aoe are my works. 
When I sweep the courtyard in the morning I pray to 
God to sweep away all the uncleanliness from my heart. 
When I wash dishes I pray to God to wash my heart 
also and make it clean. I am doing with the dishes.” Her 
words comforted me much. 

A Rat and a Ring 


In the evening, after reading Matthew 7:7-12 and pray- 
ing, we went to bed and fell asleep. About midnight a big 
rat from on top of the house fell on the frame of my cot 
and its tail struck my stomach. At this I cried aloud, and 
the other members of my family, hearing my cry, shouted 
also because of fear. After kindling the light and search- 
ing for the reason, a fat rat was found lying as if dead. 
We killed the rat and noticed foam coming from its 
mouth. In that foam we noticed a glittering appearance. 
Looking carefully at it we could understand that it was a 
gold earring. The next day we searched for the owner 
of the same, but none claimed it. So, I sold it to a jeweler 
for Rs. 9-6 about $2.00. I purchased sweets and gave 
to my wife and children. The remaining amount was 
used for my needs in the Bible School. The Omnipotent, 
who fed Elijah with bread through a raven, fed me also. 
May His name be blessed. ; 

My first name was Oonny, but now I am know as Sad- 
hu V. M. John. The debts which I had are now cleared 
by the children of God in Mepral. Now the Lord is won- 
derfully leading me. 

I request the prayers of all the children of God for my 
steadiness in the faith. 





EXCERPTS FROM J. B. WINTERS, BARBADOS 

The sugar crop is over and revival time has come. 

At present a number of revivals are being held and 
for the month of August 149 souls are reported saved, 
44 sanctified and 5 have received the Holy Ghost, our 
ministers have preached 707 sermons, visited 696 homes, 
41 were saved in the Island of St. Kitts and as a whole 
we have had a great month. 





EXCERPTS FROM MISSIONARY LETTERS 


The McCalls in Quezaltenango write: 

“Here in the “Occident”, I have in a section about 25 
miles square 52 congregations which are cared for by 
some 30 pastors and two district superintendents. Most 
of the churches do not pay more than two or three dollars 
a month tithes. Some of the pastors walk, (one way) 15-20 
miles to serve the small congregations that do not have 
a full time | poney We have many opportunities to open 
new fields if we had the funds and help. 
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REVEREND AND MRS. PAT O’BANNON AND SON have 
just arrived for their new work in Hawaii. They will be 
pastoring the Honolulu church in order to relieve Brother 
Grier W. Hawkins for the overseership of the Island. 
We predict for them a successful work in Hawaii. 





UNION, NORTH CAROLINA HAS AN AWAKENING 

Rev. Wade H. Horton, Missions Field Representative, 
was in a week-end meeting at Union, North Carolina. 
There were 12 saved, 9 sanctified, 6 filled with the 
Holy Ghost, 6 added to the church, and $800 raised for 
foreign missions. Amen. 





SUPERINTENDENT OF WEST INDIES ANNOUNCES 
THE DATE OF HIS CONVENTIONS 
Circle Trip to Conventions 
The circle trip from Miami to San Juan, Dominican 
— Haiti, Jamaica, Cuba, and back to Miami is only 


Yes, any of the ministers in the United States who 
would like to attend these conventions as shown in the 
following dates, if you will write to Reverend Henry C. 
Stoppe, Superintendent of West Indies and Bermuda, 671 
N. E. First Place, Hialeah, Florida, he can secure the 
tickets for you and make your reservations. Your ap- 
plication must be in his office not later than two weeks 
prior to the convention date. 

I am sure that a number of the churches throughout 
the United States would be glad to send their pastors, 
because pastors making these trips will get a first-hand 
contact with missions, which will help them in their work 


in time to come. 
. Schedule 
RAR ee 


eae eet SOLES January 19, 20 
: January 22-24 
_. January 25-29 

January 31-February 4 


|, Re 
Virgin Islands 

Puerto Rico 

Dominican Republic - 





Haiti __ , “ February 2-7 
Bahamas ee 
Jamaica Tithe Te _............ February 28-March 3 
RM Ey Seer ey Peer ee ee ene March 4-7 
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NEW MISSIONARIES TO VIRGIN 
ISLANDS 


Pictured here is the fine family of 
REVEREND AND MRS. JOHN GOOD- 
YEAR, of Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. 
They are now in their new field 
of labor in the Virgin Islands, and it 
has already been reported that the 
work is making wonderful progress 


under their able leadership. 


A photograph of one of our men’s meetings at Bethesda 
Temple. These meetings are held monthly and are es- 
pecially for bachelors, to teach them the pure and 
honest way of life in Christ. The Temple is packed to 
capacity with “men only,” as you can see. 
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NEW MISSIONARIES TO PERU 


REVEREND AND MRS. C. E. FRENCH 
AND FAMILY who spent five years in 
India, besides other fields, and have now 
accepted an appointment to Peru. They 
will be going within the next three 
months. Please pray for them in this new 
field. 





TUNIS, NORTH AFRICA 


MISS MARGARET 
GAINES is not a new mis- 
sionary, as she has been on 
the field since April, 1952, 
and is now under appoint- 
ment by the Church of God. 
She is doing a fine work in 
Tunis, North Africa. Please 
pray constantly for her. 
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Earthquake in Cyprus » 


By D. B. HATFIELD, Missionary Overseer 


10, just after 6 a.m., a very severe earthquake 

shook the Island of Cyprus. Its inhabitants suf- 
fered what is called the Island’s greatest disaster for 
centuries. Up to date some 45 persons are reported killed, 
another 200 injured, and some 4,000 are homeless. The 
tremor was felt through the whole of the 140-mile-long 
Island. The worst damage was wrought in the Paphos 
District on the western coast, within a 20-mile radius of 
the old town of Paphos, where the apostle Paul converted 
Cyprus’ Roman governor in the first century. Paphos is 
— 90 miles by road from Nicosia, the Island’s capital 
city. 

We have just returned from this badly stricken area, 
and the scenes which we saw there were beyond the 
description which we called pathetic. In the once happy 
vine-growing village of Stroumbi, the people told me that 
nearly every house in the village was totally destroyed, 
including the village Greek Orthodox Church. I have never 
seen such a heap of ruin and devastation in my life. 
Great piles of torn-down stones and rubble scatter every- 
where. The streets of the village were all blocked with 
the ruins of the fallen buildings. The poor people were 
climbing over the heaps to reach their wrecked homes, 
and, if possible, to recover a few of their personal be- 
longings from the ruins. Beds, tables, and chairs that 
the people were able to pull from under the debris were 
carried out into a near-by field, and there the people 
— about with horror-stricken expressions on their 
aces. 


O; THURSDAY morning of this week, September 


Divine Mercy Shown 

Some to whom we offered Gospels and tracts, asked us 
such questions as: “How could God love us and allow 
such a catastrophe to come upon us?” But we could see, 
after all, that God had been merciful. The earthquake 
occurred just after the people had streamed out of the 
houses to work the fields and vineyards, and just before 
the opening of the schools. In this way a heavier casualty 
list was averted. The youngest killed was a baby two 
months old and the oldest was a man 102. In this we see 
another ray of God’s love, that He took mostly the very 
young who had no sins of their own and the very old 
who had already finished their days on this earth and 
gave the people of the in-between ages a chance. It was 
the hand of God that showed mercy by preventing this 
disaster from happening at night when the churches 
and cinema buildings were filled with people. It was plain 
to see that the churches were among the buildings that 
suffered the most damage. As I passed village after vil- 
lage I saw the churches wrecked, with their roofs fallen 
in and their corners and walls standing out among the 
ruins like a hollow tooth. 

In Ktima (New Paphos) I saw a large cinema building 
(theatre) in the center of the town with its whole top 
open to the heavens, while its roof lay smashed on the 
floor. Think of this: What if the tremor had occurred 
at 9 p.m., the night before? Large parts of this city are 
cordoned off for fear that the damaged buildings may 
come crumbling down in the streets, endangering the 
lives of the people. 

A Ten-Second Rumble 


The people of Stroumbi, already out in the fields, but 
who had left their babies asleep at home in care of the 
old folks, said they heard a rumble like an approaching 
express train, and then they saw the houses crack and 
break up before their eyes. In about ten seconds it was 
over. One mother ran to the house where her seven- 
month-old son was sleeping, but was tragically too late. 
Just as she reached the door, plaster fell on the baby and 
killed him. Others in Paphos said the first shock went off 
like machine gun fire. The people ran out of the buildings 
horror-stricken and still in their night clothes. They esti- 
mated the first shock lasted 25 seconds and that during 
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the next 85 minutes there were thirteen other noticeable 
tremors. 
General Overall View 

Two villages are reported to be completely wiped out. 
Hardly one village in all the 135 in the Paphos District 
escaped without minor damages. The Paphos Hospital 
cracked and is in danger of collapsing insomuch that the 
wounded have been moved out to hospitals in other towns. 
The bell towers in two villages cracked, and in one village 
the bell started ringing when the quake came. The town 
clock of Limassol stopped at exactly seven minutes past 
six. The wife of Stroumbi’s village policeman was found 
dead with the body of her baby in her arms. 

This terrible quake came following a sudden change 
in the weather. After one of the hottest summers in 25 
years, the temperature dropped suddenly and heavy rain- 
storms were experienced. The skies had been unusually 
red at sunset for several evenings before, and some had 
remarked that “this has a significant meaning.” One 
man in Nicosia said that five minutes before the earth- 
quake he was dreaming and he saw the heavens open 
and the Lord Jesus step down on the clouds with up- 
lifted hands, saying that He was coming down to let the 
world know that He was the God of the universe. 

The Results Were Far-Reaching 

The tremors were felt in many different parts of the 
Island. In the capital city of Nicosia, the people suddenly 
felt their beds shaking and saw their furniture swaying 
with the house as it reeled on its foundation. Our own 
house cracked in several places; the extent of the damage 
we can’t know until a thorough investigation is made. I 
have felt tremors before in these parts and have seen the 
damage wrought by the earthquake that occurred in 
Jerusalem in 1927, but this is the worst I have ever felt or 
seen, and I should not like to be in, or see, a worse one 
than the one that came to Cyprus this week. 

Relief and Other Help Needed 

A program of relief is quickly swinging into action by 
the British Army in Cyprus and the Royal Air Force. 
Ships of the British Royal Navy from Piraeus, Greece, 
have arrived fresh from the Ionian Islands where the 
recent disastrous earthquake occurred to give assistance 
to the Cyprus quake-stricken victims. Religious and be- 
nevolent societies in the Island are joining in to render 
aid and help. 

In our hurry to reach the scene of the worst damaged 
area we thought only of taking Gospels and religious 
tracts along with us. We soon found that our Gospels 


were all gone and the people asking for more. We forgot ~ 


to take food with us, even for ourselves, and at lunch 
time we could find only one loaf of bread in Paphos. We 
plan to return, but this time with our car loaded with 
bread for the people there. We have a sufficient supply 
of tracts on hand, but are badly in need of Gospels and 
Bibles in the Greek and Turkish languages. We would 
appreciate anyone sending us a supply of Bibles and Gos- 

ls in the two languages mentioned, for distribution, 
Phat we make use of toward relief help for these unfor- 
tunate souls. 


HE DROWNED! WENT TO HELL! THE TITANIC SANK! 
(Continued from page 4) 

heard us if we had cried in due time. He was ready, but 

we refused. That is a tragedy! 

Then shouted the captain, “Men, you have done your 
full duty. You can do no more. Now it is every man for 
himself.” And he walked slowly back to his bridge to die 
with his ship. Now the band had changed its tune from 
King Jazz to “Nearer, My God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee.” 
Bandmaster Hartley looked to his feet. Water was al- 
ready seeping into his shoes, but he called quietly to his 
eight musicians, and again they played, “God of mercy 
and compassion, look with pity on ja A pain.” 

Less than three hours after the strike, the lights flick- 
ered out, the water rose in the darkness and the band 
played on, “Hold me up in midnight waters, Keep my 
eyes on things above, Righteousness Divine Atonement.” 

The forward funnel crashed into the sea, severed from 
the ship. The floating palace Titanic stood on end, poised 
briefly, then ——. below the icy waters to her grave. 
Time, 2:20 a.m. was a terrible tragedy. One writer 
tried to express it as he wrote, “There went up one long 
continuous moan.” Seven hundred and eleven passengers 
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were saved. At 4:15 a.m. the California radio operator 
put on his earphones again and heard of the aster. 
The ship, within reaching distance as it sank, and all the 
rescue which were too late, at dawn saw the iceberg, 
huge, white, and sinister as it was tinted with the sunrise. 

It seems to me this should teach us that the best we 
have to give is not enough, and after we have done all 
we can do, we are still unprofitable servants. Our own 
righteousness is as filthy rags, but as we arm ourselves 
with the armor of His righteousness, and as we sail 
life’s tempestuous sea in a ship in which He is the Cap- 
tain, and yield to the leadership of His voice, the spirit 
of evangelism will surge through the earth, and the cause 
of foreign missions will move forward as never before. 
Missionaries will be processed from every quarter and 
will sail the high seas to the land of their calling, and 
the gospel of the Son of God will dispel the darkness of 
this benighted world. This is the heart-cry and the need 
of the hour. Will we be faithful? 

—Paul H. Walker, Executive Secretary. 





THE DOLLAR AND THE DYING 
(Continued from page 7) 


$100 per week for your labor, some missionaries are re- 
ceiving less than $100 per month for theirs. We try to 
provide a refrigerator and necessary furniture as much 
as possible, a place for them to live, and transportation, 
and today we are proud of the methods that are in force 
and the satisfaction that is expressed by the missionary 
abroad. No greater team does the Church of God have 
than that team the members of which are stationed 
around the globe telling the story of Jesus and His love, 
all speaking the same thing and standing together for 
the cause of the gospel. 
Administration 

The six percent of the mission dollar for administra- 
tion includes the cost of the head of the Missions 
Department, and the travel, the office personnel, and 
the supplies that provide efficient work by the office 
force, as well as equipment. This force is constituted by 
the bookkeeper, secretaries, transcribers, and the over- 
all picture of the administrative agency of the Missions 
Department. 

I trust you have read this article with interest, and 
that it will prove an enlightenment to those of you who 
are seeking knowledge as to the disposition of the mis- 
sion dollar. 

Many native pastors are supported by their own con- 
gregations, and a number of mission fields are moving 
toward the long-awaited goal of being indigenous. But 
the mission dollar must work, and I believe it-does more 
than any dollar in the Movement. It must provide homes 
for the missionary, build churches, schools, provide many 
other buildings and a general gospel promotion. 

The aa gg A dollar pays the transportation bills, 
and remember, there are great continents to be crossed 
and oceans to be spanned. The missionaries travel by 
_. by air, by car, and on donkey back to the far- 
distant corners of the ripened harvest fields. Vehicles 
must be purchased; tires, gas, and oil must be boa: 
office expenses of the missionary in the field must be 
met; the offices of the Foreign Missions Department 
must be kept operating. 

Special Allocations 

If a church, a Sunday School, Y.P.E., Ladies’ Willing 
Workers’ Band, or an individual wishes to support the 
mission cause and allocate the fund for any particular 
field, the Missions Department will be glad to cooperate 
with you, assuring you as to where every penny goes. 
Acknowledgement will be made of receipts of all monies 
by the Missions Department that have been allocated by 
you for any field, and acknowledgment will also be made 
by the recipient on the field. Every cent of the allocated 
money will be sent to the field designated. This t of 
promotion should be done on a cooperative basis with the 
Missions Department in order that there will not be an 
overlapping in any ,one field, because if four or five 
churches took one missionary to support, that would 
mean that one missionary would receive more than was 
actually due him. That is why cooperation is necessary 
with the Department. We will not be slothful in business. 
We will be fervent in spirit, and we will all serve the Lord 
as His grace provides. May God bless you. 
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REGISTER OF MISSIONARIES 


AFRICA: 

Tunis, North Africa 
Miss Margaret ya 
c/o Poste Resta 
Grande Poste 
Tunis, North Africa 
Northern & Southeastern Rhodesia, 
Nyasaland, Portuguese East Africa 
W. A. duPlooy 

Union of South Africa 

J. Saayman, Moderator 
Pull “Gospel Church of God 
Box 15, Krugersdorp, 
Transvaal South Africa 
M. G. McLuhan, Principal 
Berea Seminary 
Box 15, Krugersdorp, Tsvl. 
South Africa 

Transvaal Province 
J. F. Schutte 


Natal Province 
A. H. Cooper 
Orange Free State Province 
. Van der Merwe 
Cape Province 
. A. Wiese 
Cape East District 
. T. Swart 
Southwest Africa 
P. J. Van der Walt 
Indian Work 
J. F. Rowlands 


NIGERIA 
Rex N. Green, Su 
c/o Abak Post Office 
Via Uyo 
Calabar Province 
8S. E. Nigeria 
ANGOLA 
T. D. Mooneyham, Supt. 
Vista Alegre Kilometro 70 
Porto Amboim 
Portuguese, W-st Africa 
Mrs. Pearl M. Stark 
(Furlough) 
ALASKA 
J. H. Davis, Supcrintendent 


ntendent 


Box 152 
Palmer Alaska 


ARGENTINA 
Marcos Mazzucco, Overseer 
General Frias 1351/53 
Isla Maciel (Avellaneda) 
Argentina, South America 
BAHAMAS 
M. W. Patterson, Overseer 
Box 1708 
Nassau, Bahamas 
BARBADUS 
J. B. Winter, Overseer 
Wismar, Lower Fontabelle 
Barbados, B. W. I. 


O. H. Wolff 

pacoteg Road, Barbados 
e R. Summers 

(rurloug h) 

Albert E. Moffett 

Box 88 


x 
Philipsburg, St. Martins NWI 
BERMUDA 
J. W. Brummett, Overseer 
Box 50 
Hamilton, Bermuda 


BRAZIL 
A. J. Widmer, Overseer 
Cx. Postal, 5 
Morretes-Parana 
BRITISH HONDURAS 
O. O. Wolfe, Overseer 
Box 201 


Belize, British Honduras 


COSTA RICA 


Noel H. DeSouza, Overseer 
150 Vs. Al-Sur-de la Pul. 


Irazu 
B. Los Angeles, San Jose, Costa Rica 


CUBA 
E. F. McLean, Overseer 
Apartado 102 
Santiago, de Cuba 
Sixto Molina 
(same address) 
Miss Ruby Lewis 
Apartado 2351 
Habana, Cuba 

CYPRUS, EGYPT, JERUSALEM 
D. B. Hatfield, Superintendent 
48 Dem. Severis Avenue 
Nicosia, Cyprus 


DOMINICAN REPUBLIC 
W. D. Alton. Overseer 


illo 
Dominican Republic 


EL SALVADOR 
H. S. Syverson, Overseer 
10a Sur No. 16 
Santa Tecla, El Salvador 
O’Neil McCullough 
10a Sur No. 16 
Santa Tecla, El Salvador 


EGYPT 
Boutros Labib, Overseer 
Dair el Jarnous 
Aba El Workf, Egypt 


GERMANY 
Herman Lauster, Superintendent 
14a Krehwinkle Schorndorf 
Wuerttemberg, U. S. Zone 
Germany 
Lambert DeLong 
(same address) 
Walter Lauster 
Schomberger Str. 50AZ 
Wuerttemberg, Fr. Zone 
Balingen, Germany 


GUATEMALA 
Thomas Pullin, Overseer 
Quiche, Guatemala 
W. R. McCall 
Ta~Ave. N. No. 40A 
Quezaltenango, Guatemala 
James C. Beaty 
Apartado 307 
Guatemala City, Guatemala 


HAITI 
James M. Beaty, Educational Division 
Box 592 

Port-au-Prince 

Haiti 


Miss Odine Morse, Secretary & Treas. 


(same address) 


Wayne Heil, Overseer 
(same address) 


HAWAII 
Grier W. Hawkins, Superintendent 
822 Coolidge Street 
Honolulu 55, T. Hawaii 


Pat O’Bannon 
(same address) 
Ronnie Helton 
915 Kilauea Street 
Hilo, Hawaii 


Dalraith N. Walker 
Box 587 
Lahaina, Maui Hawaii 


HONDURAS 
N. E. Skaggs, Overseer 
Utila Bay Island 
Honduras 


Miss Lucille McCutchen 


French Harbor 
Roatan Island, Honduras 


Josue Rubio 
Apartado 210 
Teguciagalpa, Honduras 


INDIA 
William Pospisil, Superintendent 
Mulakuzha, Chengannur 
Travancore, South India 
Miss Dora P. Myers 
(same address) 


JAMAICA 
A. W. Brummett, Oversecr 
14 Rochester Avenue 
Constant Springs Post Office 
Jamaica, B. W. I. 
JAPAN 
L. E. Heil, Superintendent 
24-37 Tatemachi 
Kanagawa Ku 
Yokohoma Shi, Japan 
MEXICO 
Apolinar Castro, Overseer 
Calle 93 Num. 446-A 
Merida Yuc, Mexico 
Alexandro Portugal, Overseer 
Apartado Postal 27019 
Col. Industrial 
Mexico, D. F. 
Fernando Gonzales, Overseer 
Calejou Morelos 430 
Ciudad Obregon, Son, Mexico 
Samuel Gomez, Overseer 
Monterrey A. L. Mexico 
Miss Mary Atkinson 
633 15th Street 
Douglas Arizona 
NICARAGUA 
Pedro Abreau, Overseer 
5a S. O. No. 705 
Managua, Nicaragua 
PANAMA 
A. J. Angvick, Overseer 


Box 57 
Balboa, Canal Zone 


Bolivar DeSouza 
Concepcion, Chiriqui Panama 
PERU 


C. E. French, Overseer 
Trinidad Moran No. 474 
Lince, Lima, Peru 


A. 8S. Erickson 
(same address) 


PHILIPPINES 
F. R. Cortez, Supt. 
Barbarit Gattaran 
Cagayan, Philippines 
PUERTO RICO 
Antonio Collazo, Overseer 
Box 19 ° 
San Juan 
Puerto Rico 
SICILY 
—. Sottosanti, Sr., Superinten- 


en 
Via Ugo Bassi Is. 14a Int. 72 
Messina, Sicily 
VIRGIN ISLANDS 


John Goodyear, Overseer 
Box 787 
St. Thomas, Virgin Islands 


Evangelists 


Miss Faye Singleton 
Mrs. Frances Evans 
Ervin Hussman 


SUPERINTENDENT, WEST INDIES AND 
ERMUDA 


H. C. Stoppe 
SUPERINTENDENT, LATIN AMERICA 
V. D. Hargrave 
PRESIDENT OF THE I. P. I. 
Wayne McAfee 





